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chaplain's ineptitude, or by the presence at head-
quarters of Lord Kitchener, who had been among
the less appreciative readers of The EJver War. But
his pass came at last, and he was afforded further
opportunities of watching his contemporaries in
action, being

". . . sugared about by the old men
(Panicky, perishin* old men)
That 'amper an' 'inder an' scold men."

For he was in Kipling's territory once again. But
it was a more chastened Kipling, respectful of his
enemy and vividly aware of the defects of those
who

". . . used to belong in an Army once
(Gawd 1  what a rum little Army once),
Red little, dead little Army once 1"

Besides, he had seen war close at hand, ** horrible
war, amassing medley of the glorious and the squalid,
the pitiful and the sublime, if modern men of light
and leading saw your face closer, simple folk would
see it hardly ever-" (That was after one of Bullet's
unsuccessful passes at the fords of the Tugek.) He
had done a deal of thinking and some writing about
"the patriotic virtues of the Boers," and he was
more impressed bV Milner's level-headedness than by
Jingo indignation with the beaten foe. For he was
beaten now; and Winston Churchill alarmed some
readers of the Morning Post with demonstrations of
the national inability to hate their enemies* Kipling